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A Pretty How D’you Do! 





LIFETIME PEN @AND PENCIL 


Identify the 
Lifetime® pen by 
this white dot 








) | 
els you wrile relaxed 


Lifetime® pen and pencil performance has been so changed and 
bettered by Balance, the Sheaffer discovery, that previ- 
ous writing experience holds no comparison. You write 
without tiring, flowingly, with handwriting, character un- 
hampered, for Lifetime® Balance makes these splendid 
instruments feel as natural as the fingers of your hand. 
So new and fine is this sense of writing, freedom that 
for the pleasure of it we ask you to try it. See your 
Sheaffer dealer, watch the Lifetime® pen and pencil 
Balance Test, then write... You will want 
Sheaffer's Lifetime® pens and pencils forever. 


Lifetime’ pens are guaranteed unconditionally foryourlife. OtherSheaffer 

products are forever guaranteed against defect in materials and work- 
manship. Green and black Lifetime® pens, $8.75; Ladies’, $7.50. Black 
and pearl De Luxe, $10; Ladies’, $8.50. Pencils, $5. Others lower. 


At better stores everywhere 


SHEAFFER'S 


PENS:PENCILS-DESK SETS:‘SKRIP 


W. A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY, Fort Madison, Iowa, U.S. A. 
New York + + + ChicaBo + + + San Francisco 
W.A Sheaffer Pen Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont.—Fleet Street 
Wellington, N. Z. + Sydney, Australia - London—199 Regent St 
Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


~“ VS Skrip, 
~~ suceessor to ink. * 


‘GPL 15 and 25 cents 
in el eee a 
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oF APPROVAL | 
" TIMKEN LQUIPPED 


When you're engaged in selecting a car... you know how it looks and acts to- 
day ... but what of tomorrow and all those “tomorrows” that either make or 
mar motoring? 





“Timken-Equipped” tells you ... tells you of the exclusive Timken tapered con- 
struction, Timken POSITIVELY ALIGNED ROLLS and Timken electric steel, 
which are interpreted in terms of care-free years of motoring. 


In fact, “Timken-Equipped” places a final stamp of approval on car buying which 
gives advance assurance of a wise decision. Dealers most always mention it. If 


they do not, wise buyers do. 
THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING COMPANY, CANTON, OHIO 


TIMKEN =: BEARINGS 





























































































Pionrerine 


The Pioneers who blazed trails, harnessed streams, 
planned cities and linked them together with bands 
of steel rails, merely paved the way for scores of 
other pioneers, whose genius and fortitude have 
contributed a thousand devices for comfort, con- 
venience and easier living. 


Such a Pioneer was Maurice Houdaille. 


Houdaille’s 27 years of Pioneering had its effect in 
convincing the engineers of Lincoln, Pierce- 
Arrow, Cunningham, Stearns-Knight, Jor- 
dan, Ford, Nash Advanced Six, Chrysler Im- 
perial, Studebaker President and Graham- 
Paige, to specify Houdailles as standard 
equipment on these cars. No manufacturer, 
having adopted Houdailles as standard 
equipment, has ever given them up. 

If you are not enjoying supreme riding com- 
fort in your car .... drive around to a 
Houdaille Service Station or to your own car 
dealer, and have a set installed immediately. 





Prices $50, $75 and $100 plus 
installation. Slightly higher west 
of the Rockies and in Canada 


Houde Engineering Corporation 
BUFFALO, NEW YORK 


HOUDAILLE 


Hydraulic Double Acting SHOCK ABSORBERS 
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; March 14, 1929. 
Dear Life: 

I have taken O. O. McIntyre for bad 
or worse. I have taken him for 
granted. I’ve even taken him home, 
but I never took him for a dramatic 
critic in my life—let alone your Lirr, 

Come to think of it you may be 
right. He never laughed when any. 
one else did and he never cried when 
anyone else did. That’s a fair start, 
When I first knew him he only cried 
on Saturday nights when he could dry 
his tears on his pay envelope. He re- 
served Friday for laughing when the 
rest of the editorial staff wondered if 
it could live without eating until Sat- 
urday noon. 

A critic? I don’t know. Unless 
he is kindlier to the drama than he 
has been to his friends’ tastes in clothes 
—God help the drama! As a reviewer, 
he should be good. He has an ex- 
cellent background. He reviewed Bar- 
num and Bailey’s first parade and | 
have been told that he reviewed (as 
a cub reporter, of course) General Sher- 
man’s personally conducted tour 
through Georgia. 

He is sure to have a following. | 
know one tailor who has followed him 
ever since we wore the same suit—on 
different days—in Cincinnati. 

He will be great for Lire if you can 
live with him. I did, but I never got 
my full growth. And as for the drama 
—IT HAD BETTER BE GOOD! 

Sincerely, 
Roy W. Howard. 


Dear Life: 

I wish to thank you for the cour- 
tesy of returning my manuscript so 
promptly. Also for the kind way in 
which you rejected it. It shows that 
the best humorous weekly in America 
is best behind the scenes too, where 
the public seldoms gets a glance. 

After my poem has made the rounds 
of the other magazines which I think 
may be able to use it, perhaps I will 
send you another letter telling you 
which one of the lot refused it the 
most graciously. 

In closing I wish to say that I have 
come to the conclusion that it is bet- 
ter to be refused by Lire than to be 
accepted by lots of others, so here's 
hoping that you turn down my next 
as graciously as you turned down my 
last. 

Sincerely yours, 
Harold Ernst Burr Crary. 
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The quarreling children of two movie 
actresses are told to “kiss 


and be friends.” 
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Love Song 


(By Telephone Operator No. 000.) 

"Twould be well nigh divi-yun, 

If I could e’er be thi-yun, 

And thou, dear, wholly mi-yun, 
From all conventions fr-r-r-ee. 

I love thee more and mower, 

Thy footsteps I adower, 

Beyond all life befower, 
In ultimate degr-r-r-ee. 


I could not long survi-uve 
If thou were not ali-uve; 
I would most strongly stri-uve 

To cross the river Styx-s-s. 
Thy pleasure I await-tuh, 
So be thou not too late-tuh 
To keep our little date-tuh, 

Or thou and I will mix-s-s. 

F. F. H. 


Nothing is more enthusiastic, spon- 
taneous and unhampered by conven- 
tions than a tube of tooth-paste erupt- 
ing from the wrong end. 


Then there is the Scotchman who 
devised a new system for saving bath 
towels. He spreads tacks on the bath- 
room floor so that when the bather 
climbs out of the tub he will be kept 
jumping around until he gets dry. 


Maybe there's a note in it. 





Arcnw Optimist: The chap who 
joined the Hollywood fire department 
in the hope of rescuing Clara Bow. 


Motorist’s Version 


“Don’t sell the ole homestead, Grand. 
mother—turn the lousy barn into a 
hot-dog stand!” 


“Have you heard the new ‘High 
Water’ song?” 

“Whazzat?” 

“High Water be Bad.” 


Every now and then we read about 
some captain of industry who still has 
the first dollar that he made; and we 
sometimes wonder if there are any 
women in the country who still have 
their original husbands. 


“What is butter Scotch?” 
“Oleomargarine.” 


Trm—Aren’t you going to invite 
your room mate to your wedding? 

Jim—No, he’s only got one dress 
suit. 





“Gladys, if you don’t stop taking my very best liquor for your old bridge 
parties, there’s going to be a divorce in the family!” 





Love in Chicago 


“Why on earth did you marry that 
gangster?” 
“Because I liked his gunning little 


ways. 


First Movie Writer—Now, think 
boys, think—how shall we sub-title the 
scene where the poor old father gets 
notice that the mortgage is due? 

Seconp—lI have it! I have it! How’s 
this? Came the Dun... 


The wedding march is a beautiful 
piece of music, but it is a bit too slow 
to hum while washing the dishes. 


Then there was the chorus girl who 
couldn't read a note, so she took it to 
her lawyer who taught her how to 
play Old Man River for everything 
he was worth. 


Gat—What do you do? 

Guy—lI’m a hack writer. 

Gar—So’m I. Let’s hire one now 
and go for a ride in the park. 
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“What! 
again?” 

“Yes, the contractor is a former sur- 
geon, and it seems that three steam 
shovels are missing.” 


Excavating this street 


“The Jones Law? A very fine law, sergeant—a splendid law, indeed!” 
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SaLEsMAN: Couldn't you take a slight- 
ly smaller size, sir? 

“Oh, no—this is Okay—it’s for me 
brother.” 


Our idea of an ideal office arrange- 
ment is to have the door to the Presi- 
dent’s office marked “Push”, and the 
doors to all of the seventeen Vice- 
Presidents’ sanctums marked, “Pull”. 


“My what big teeth you have, grand- 
mother,” said little Red Riding Hood. 

“The better to make the tooth-paste 
ads, my child,” retorted her foxy 
grandma. 


Nowapays—A woman’s place is in 
the tabloids. 


He: Well, I camphor you. 
Sue: Yes, you camphor me bottle 
not go! 


Imogene, the imbecile, thinks that 
palsy is something that they put around 
steaks for decoration. 


Then there was the Scotchman who 
needed money so badly he drew some 
out of the bank. 
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Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
Good Housekeeping. 
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Life 


Short Stories of Life 


Full Fathom Five 


By F. R. Buckley 


UT suppose—” 
“Suppose hell!” shouted the 


man at the wheel. Slamming 
forward the clutch-lever, and releasing 
four hundred marine horse-power to 
roar in vain competition with the 
storm, he staggered across the ice- 
sheeted bridge-deck of the motor- 
cruiser and spoke bitterly down the 
companion aft. 

“Look here, Stimson. I’m doing 
this for a favor. J haven’t got any 
bigwigs coming to dinner, and if I had 
they'd get regular Detroit hooch. I've 
run you over to Canada because you 
haven't the courage to run your own 
boat, an’ there’s one devil of a storm 
on, and I’ve got my hands full without 
any cuddy navigation. If you're so 
scared, dump your darn case of stuff 
over the side. Want to?” 

“N—no. I—” 

“Well, then shut up!” bellowed Mr. 
Waldron. “One more peep out of 
you, an’ we'll heave to, and I'll come 
down into the cabin. It’s a damn sight 
warmer there than it is up here!” 

He stamped back to his post, and 
the Martha Il surged forward to re- 
newed battle with Lake St. Clair. 

“Waldron!” suddenly cried the 
owner, “there’s a light back there! 
We're being followed!” 

The man at the wheel said noth- 
ing. Mr. Stimson grabbed his 
arm. 

“Waldron! It’s a red light an’ 

a green one. It’s a patrol-boat 
It is! O my God! 

They'll say I was run- 

ning liquor!” 


He picked up his “4 
case of liquor and = ios 
heaved! - 


The pilot peered over his own shoul- 
der; then, with a sharp movement of 
the wrist, opened the Martha’s throttle 
to the full. She buried her nose; 
swayed; gathered as it were her pro- 
peller under her and scudded into the 
dark. 

“What you 
They'll sink us!” 

“Yeah?” said the man at the wheel. 
“I don’t think so. And I’ve had 
enough of you, Stimson. I’m going 
to have some fun.” 

“But they’re faster than we are—” 

“We'll see. Listen, if you're so 
scared, get your whiskey out on the 
stern; an’ if they do catch us, shove it 
overboard. Now get out!” 

“It’s my boat!” 

“Yes, an’ when we're back at Grosse 
Baie you can have it. Right now, I’m 
runnin’ her, and—” 

Moaning, Mr. Stimson crawled back 
into the cabin; and thence, burdened 
with a case of expensive contraband, 
into the sleet-filled cockpit still further 
aft, meditating the while on the van- 
ity of things—especially of business 
dinners under the prohibition law. 
Eight hours in this misery of cold and 
this still greater misery of fear; a 
hundred and fifty dollars; and now— 
arrest! 

“Ah-o-o-y!” came the ghost of a voice 
from the other boat. For a mo 

ment, her searchlight flickered; 
and Mr. Stimson saw, indubi- 
table upon her foredeck, a ma. 


chine-gun. 


doing? Heave to! 


“She’s coming alongside right now!” 
moaned Mr. Stimson. A long grey 
shape, foaming at bow and stern, slid 
up level with the Martha; while a 
raucous voice demanded; 

“Ahoy!” And _ with _ profanity. 
“What's the idea? Heave to!” 

Emotion and exertion made the 
breath sob in Mr. Stimson’s throat. 
He picked up his case of liquor and 
heaved, and heard a dull splash. Just 
in time. Heavy feet were on his deck, 
and the voice was demanding him by 
name. 

“This is Stimson’s boat, ain’t it? 
Well, where’n hell is he? What's 
idea?” 

Waldron’s reply was inaudible. The 
voice bellowed into the cabin. 

“Mr. Stimson! Come out here!” 

With shaking knees the banker pre- 
sented himself at the foot of the com- 
panion. Over his head, ominous in 
the faint light of the binnacle, there 
loomed the form of a giant in oil- 
skins. 

“You Stimson?” demanded the 
voice. “Well, one of them bills you 
gave the boss was a five hundred, 
stead of a century.” 

He handed down a wad of soaking 
banknotes. 

“Here’s yer change. What th’ hell 
was th’ idea of the speed-trials?” 
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“Mate, I’ve got to be frank. I’m getting worried about 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Sex should be put in its proper place. 
It should be extolled and deified. 
—Bernarr Macfadden. 


Women are women. 
—D. H. Lawrence. 


I think of a young friend of mine 
who hasn’t a penny in the world, who 
owns a Rowlandson drawing and a 
chipped Sevres teapot, and who re- 
turns to his one room in the evening 
after his day’s work, sure of a warm 
greeting and companionship. He will 
marry one day, I suppose, and value 
his teapot less highly, but it has al- 
ready seen him thru several difficult 
years with a loyalty that only a few 
human beings can rival. 


—Hugh Walpole. 


Any nation that can sing will be 
prosperous, 


—Dr. S. Parkes Cadman. 


A feminist is a woman with a feeble 
mind whose brain cracked when she 
tried to reason. —A. B. See. 
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The way to Heaven is not over a 
hill called Harvard, Yale or Princeton. 
—Gypsy Smith. 


When you hear a person say that 
cocktails do not agree with him, it gen- 
erally means that it is the glass the 
cocktails have been served in that does 
not agree with him. 

—George Jean Nathan. 
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the old boat.” 


Active minds and hens aren't dis- 
couraged by infertile eggs. If an oc- 
casional batch doesn’t hatch they keep 
on and lay others. 

—Herbert Kaufman. 


I refuse to regard the people of the 
United States as in any way a holy 
people. —H. G. Wells. 


“The name's O'Reilly.” 
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KNOXVILLE, Tenn.—Local pur- 
chasers of bootleg liquor who are 
short measured may refer the matter 
to City Sealer W. C. Fraser with as- 
surance that their loss will be prose- 
cuted. 


WASHINGTON, Pa—A _ Wash- 
ington hospital has established a hus- 
band’s room in its maternity depart- 
ment. Agonized husbands can now 
smoke themselves into insensibility in- 
stead of pacing the corridors. 


NEW YORK—George L. Loft, 
candy potentate, claims that business 
is dull in his line because people are 
drinking so much. “By the time they 
get through paying bootleg prices for 
their liquor, they haven’t much money 
left to buy candy with,” he complains. 


CHAPEL HILL, N. C.—Bruce 
Strowd has taken out a $10,000 in- 
surance policy to protect his garage 
from damage by falling airplanes. 


LANSING, Mich.—Senator Ernest 
T. Conlon’s bill to prohibit the carry- 
ing of firearms by intoxicated persons, 
was passed by the House, and now 
goes to the Governor for signature. 


NORFOLK, Va.—The home of Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry C. Waterfield was or- 
dered padlocked for a year in Federal 
Court by Judge D. Lawrence Groner, 
under authority of the prohibition act. 


NEW YORK—Heinrich Hagen- 
beck, visiting America, says the United 
States has the rarest animals in the 
world in its zoos. In its zoos? 


NEW YORK—Pierre S. du Pont, 
president of the du Pont de Nemours 
company, says that the wealth of this 
country is fairly distributed. Now 


suppose Mr. du Pont were a truck 
driver with a wife and six kids on a 
salary of $27.50 a week... . 


WASHINGTON—Rifle practice by 
high school girls here was denounced 
at a citizens’ association meeting by 
R. J. Jones, who declared “the husband 
is the only common target of the mod- 
ern woman. 


HAVERHILL, Mass.—Rev. H. E. 
Hurd resigned from the Central Con- 
gregational pastorate because he was 
not permitted to print his original 
poetry on the church programs. 


DURHAM, N. C.—This city boasts 
the heaviest police department in the 
south; e. g., Officers Burgess, Goley 
and Yates weigh 825 pounds collec- 
tively. 


CHICAGO—Robert Milton reported 
to the police that his wife had burned 
all his clothes to keep him from going 
out nights. 


























WEATHER MAN: It might be an earthquake 
and then again it’s probably just another of 
those d’-x!?! electric vibrators! 


PHILADELPHIA—The Methodist 
Men’s committee has petitioned Presj- 
dent Hoover to cancel the order per- 
mitting foreign ambassadors to receive 
liquor. They also ask that he banish 
all envoys who drink. 


NEW YORK—Abraham Vogel has 
organized a “League for Sensible 
Clothing.” He has issued a call for 
men of great moral courage who will 
go hatless, coatless and vestless in the 
summer months. 


CHICAGO—Tinted ears were dis. 
played at the Mid-West beauty show. 
They go best with bobbed hair. A 
strand of hair is curled to encircle the 
ear and then the ear is tinted, gold 
with black hair and green with blonde. 


PITTSBURGH—O. J. Coats, twenty- 
eight years old, of Carnegie, was held 
today on a charge of stealing a trolley 
car. The police said he took it from 
the yards of the Pittsburgh Railways 
Company and went joy riding Satur- 
day night. 


BIRMINGHAM, Ala.—A_ whole 
string of business houses on Fourth 
Avenue, near the City Hall are vacant. 
The reason why is simple. The Po 
licemen’s Band practices in one of them 
about eight hours every day. 


MUSCONGUS, Me.—Fire broke out 
in a building next to the postoffice. 
As there is no fire-fighting equipment 
in this village, the postoffice was sawed 
from its foundations and dragged to 
safety. 


CHICAGO—Patrolman Morris 
Marcuson entered a phone booth while 
wearing heavy underwear. He became 
so hot and scratched himself so vig- 
orously that his revolver went off and 


put a bullet in his thigh. 
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“Say, Mister, de gang has clubbed together a 
cents fer yer airyplane.” 


n’ we offer ye fifteen 
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The Blind Date 


That well known tired feeling. The 
determination to spend a quiet evening 
at home. The collapse into an easy 
chair and the sigh of satisfaction. The 
vigorous pounding on the door. The 
entrance of Fred, aglow with enthu- 
siasm. The confused account of his 
girl being suddenly visited by a gor- 
geous creature from Louisville and the 
burning necessity for you to help Fred 
entertain them. The complete lack of 
enthusiasm on your part. His irre- 
sistible eloquence proving that the girl 
from Louisville is the one you’ve been 
waiting for all your life. His disser- 
tation on the charms of Southern, and 
especially, Kentucky women. His 
reluctance to admit that he’s never ac- 
tually seen this particular woman. His 
appeal to your sense of sportsmanship, 
spirit of adventure and sacred friend- 
ship. Your futile protests that you 
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Wot I said wuz—shut off that engine 
so’s ye kin hear me baw! ye out! 


have a hard day 
tomorrow and 
must be at the of- 
fice before nine. 
The gradual break- 
ing of your resist- 
ance under the on- 
slaught. The mo- 
ment of weakness. 
The consent. The 
announcement that 
you've got exactly 


“Aw, you contemptible little purp! For two cents I'd come down 
and climb a smaller tree!” 


ten minutes to dress and get down to 
the Biltmore. The terrific suspense as 
Fred and you dash into the hotel an 
hour late. The realization that the 
girls haven’t arrived yet. The forty-five 
minute wait. The suspicious glances 
of the house detective. The complete 
disappearance of the last vestige of 
carnival spirit within you. The ar- 
rival of Fred’s girl alone. The cheer- 
ful question, “Am I late?” The gay 
announcement that there has been a 
slight mistake. The gorgeous creature 
from Louisville doesn’t arrive until 
next week! —Robert Lord. 


Then there was the dizzy young 
thing whose husband was going moose 
hunting. She said she thought that 
it would be a lot of fun and hoped 
he would bring home lots of it, pref 
erably strawberry. 


Our neighbor is very considerate. 
He turns on the radio when he goes 
out for the evening so that in case 
callers drop in they'll be entertained 
during his absence. 


Well, notwithstanding all you hear 
about Asiatic harem husbands being 
boss, you’ve got to admit, when you 
think it over, that it’s the wives that 
wear the pans. 





The electric vibrator 
craze reaches Scotiand. 


What the Drys Really Want 
By E. S. Martin 


Prohibition as applied to the program 
of the Drys is a misnomer. What 
most of the Drys really want is com- 
pulsory teetotalism. That comes out 
in a case in England. Lady Astor 
(like Hans Breitman) “gife a barty” 
for the Rhodes scholars and among 
other beverages provided champagne; 
whereupon the British Drys rent their 
garments and read her out of their 
association, and that in spite of the 
fact that she is herself a teetotaler 
and an opponent of the liquor trade, 
and a frequent speaker at the meet- 
ings of the Woman’s Christian Tem- 
perance Union. She is, it would seem, 
personally against rum, but her guests 
in her house may -drink what they 
will. 

There are some things about rum 
that you can do by law and some 
things that you cannot. You can do 
a good deal to regulate the sale of 
stimulants, say who shall sell them and 
under what conditions, but you can- 
not possibly abolish alcohol as an ele- 
ment in the beverages of a great quasi- 
civilized population. 

Four gentlemen represent the United 
States in the conference on debts and 
reparations at Paris. How many of 
these gentlemen are teetotalers? Mr. 
Morgan? No! Mr. Young? No! Mr. 
Lamont? No! Mr. Perkins? No! 
Not one of them has any gross aver- 
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sion to champagne. Are they second- 
rate men? Have their habits of life 
unfitted them for public duty? Mr. 
Hoover was not a teetotaler until the 
Amendment made him so. Neither 
was Mr. Coolidge. If the Drys even- 
tually win, put their collar around 
every gullet and make total abstainers 
of all of us, will the leadership that 
results, in politics, in finance, in the 
professions, in the industrial world, be 
an improvement on the leadership we 
have now? Will our world be better 
or worse after alcoholic stimulants have 
been eliminated? Really that is the 
great question of Prohibition, the 
question that no one can answer. 


Succestep Movie Tite: The man 
with the iron flask. 
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LONDON—A social bureau to 
guide ambitious Americans has been 
organized by Cedric Alexander, 
nephew of Lord Cork. Proper pub- 
licity, correct attire, and meeting the 
“right” people will now raise the low- 
liest Kansan to the glorious heights of 
English Society. 


PARIS—Love is only a disease, like 
whooping cough, measles and chicken 
pox, a thing to be greatly dreaded and 
carefully avoided, in the opinion of 
Professor Pierre Vachet, of the Uni- 
versity of Higher Social Studies. 


KINSALE,  Ireland—Mike  Mc- 
Carthy, seventy-year-old baker, says 
that sleep is just a lazy habit. He 
sleeps only five hours a month, and has 


never been sick in his life. 


LONDON—Sir Ian 


Hamilton, 
speaking at a banquet, said “It will 
be women’s politics from now on. 
There will be no peace until we get 


a lady prime minister.” Nor after. 


“Has your new play an unhappy ending?” 
“Yes, it closes Saturday night.” 


KANDY, Ceylon—An_ ordinance 
has been passed here that will compel 
all elephants to wear head and tail 
lights. In the dark the huge beasts 
cannot be seen and motorists run into 
them. 


LONDON—One of the curios on 
exhibition here at the Antique Show 
is the once popular “Hand Cooler.” 
These instruments, made of glass, were 
worn by society belles to keep their 


hands cool when gallant men bent 
and kissed them. 


LONDON—According to E. A. 
Thorpwaite, well known scientist, the 
average dream lasts about five sec- 
onds. 


VIENNA, Austria—The kissing ban 
imposed by health authorities here 
is being watched by officials of other 
countries and, if it is successful in de- 
creasing disease, may be adopted in 
many places. 


HAVANA, Cuba—War has been 
declared here on bachelors. Here- 
after they will be compelled to pay a 
“Freedom” tax of ten dollars a year. 


COPENHAGEN—An international 
telephone directory is being planned 
by a Danish firm. It is to be printed 
in English, German and French. 

Wrong language; excuse it, please. 


LONDON—Miss Marguerite Bowie, 
only woman insurance agent in Lon- 
don, has built up a large business. 
She ascribes her success to a woman’s 
reticence in telling her age to a man. 


PALERMO, Sicily—Salvatore San- 
tomauro, seriously ill, called Dr. Fran- 
cesco di Chiari. The doctor hurried 
in, took his patient’s pulse and imme- 
diately dropped dead of apoplexy. The 
patient recovered. 


MANILA, P. I—George Ade and 
the Sultan of Sulu mutually snubbed 
one another here all on account of a 
musical comedy Mr. Ade wrote be- 
fore he knew there was a real Sultan 
of Sulu. The Sultan said he had no 
desire whatever to meet the man who 
rendered him celebrated in America, 
and George was afraid of losing a long- 
cherished illusion. 


STOCKHOLM—Swedish _ prohibi 
tion, adopted in 1924, is as successful 
as the American brand. Statistics 
show that the number of arrests for 
drunkenness in 1928 was 18°% greater 
than in the year before liquor was 
banned. 


BUDAPEST — Mathias Woldhut, 
restaurateur, celebrated his 25th busi- 
ness anniversary by selling meals at 
the price he charged when he first 
opened, ten cents per plate. Police had 
to be summoned to regulate the rush. 


GENEVA, Switzerland—Protection 
of whales has been undertaken by the 
League of Nations with the appdint- 
ment of a commission to devise meth 
ods for the preservation of whales in 
particular and all useful sea animals in 
general. And how about American 
suckers? 











Snupper, the bridge fiend, takes 


son out in his longest suit. 
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His granddaughters discover that he knows the words of the 
Star Spangled Banner. 























Going Away? . Dinner at Eight 
fm, g 


summer resort in the world hy cently started the A. A. L. C. F. D. 
and don’t let anyone tell you 
different ... ask any Southron gel 
and see if she don’t tell yo’ all it is! 
. why go away this summer when 
you can get all the summer joys with- 
out any of its killjoys, such as Insects 
(including the ones in white flan- _ 
nels) Poison Ivy, Sunburn, snake |* 
bites, crickets, frogs, veranda gos- [| 
sips, poison gas, etc., without leav- | 
ing the city limits ... why \ . oT gg) PO » SA 2D 
take a chance on one of those UWL i | iw wx. 
summer flirtations that may Nalin 
end up in matrimony!... 
why not make this a safety 
summer and stay home! 


A EW York City is the greatest J " A well known society matron re 


» which means the Association Against 
2 Late Comers 
for Dinner .. . 
the one rule of 







me: “The Public be 

oni, Jammed!”’ 
Van Cortlandt Park 

Grant's Tomb, the 
gonquin, Alice Foote 
McDougal’s, Greenwich 
Village, the Coffee 
House, Frank and 
Jacks, Hubert’s 
Museum, the 
Aquarium, Times 
Square, 42nd 
Street. Gosh, I’ve 
gone past my 
station! and, think 
of it, the TALK- 


t 
the Association was that dinner was 
to be started at the scheduled time re 
gardless of late guests . . . well, the 
w. k. s. matron threw a big dinner, 
but unfortunately was tied up in an 
automobile accident that afternoon and 
when she arrived home her guests 
were just finishing her very delicious 
dinner. 


Parisian Art 






ING MOVIES! The latest addition to the long list 
. ' | Broadway Phonies is the French 
Summer Sports rae r ope ose 
Here in little old Manhattan you nh 1 as 3 vendor. . 
can do any of the things they do up He ee YL, AH he _ stands 
thar in Maine or out thar in South- | j : 


ampton...you can go _ boating, 
fishing, swimming, (See slides by Pat- 


terson), golfing, croqueting, work in tis >! ran 
your garden, make love, and much S22. om - = 


more, conveniently (how can anyone 
make love with mosquitos biting and 
frogs croaking and saps playing uke- 
leles!) and you can do more than 
that! ... you can go to baseball 
games, (if you insist on it) prize fights, 
theatres, night clubs, Art exhibitions, ~~ 2. @ 
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on the street, and with a wicked gleam and muttered “Gosh, A 
in his eye, informs you that he has the old bus is sure v, l 

some dendy French post cards... takin’ this hill Se, | 

vou hand him fifty cents (no, I didn’t pretty sweet!” ip \ 
buy any! I heard about it) and when 
vou look eagerly in the envelope you 
we some very fetching views of the 
Fiffel Tower, the Place de la Concorde, ih 





etc. 






Polo 
without the 
horses 





Ae ee Story Manna-About-T own 

a of the Week Paul Whiteman played “Valencia” 
{—~ Babe Ruth re- over W. O. R. the other night and I 
\ cently visited the know it was just for me... thank 

Bs Bonnie Brier Golf you, Paul! . . . apologies to the Cin 
+ Club... after a ema Guild for not seeing their elec- 
7 round of golf he tric sign . . . Lee Chumley’s down in 
a had lunch and put the village . . . Odd MclIntyre’s new 
away a large portion of hat... Phil Wylie’s mew book 
corn beef and cabbage .. . “Babes and Sucklings” . . . he mis- 
the head waiter then asked takes grossness for 
him if he wouldn’t like virility... still 


another revival— 

“Under the Gas- 

At light”—let’s “have 
oe 


— \ no more! 







Manhattan Mary 
Quite Contrary 


Fur Bearing Animals 


Another stunt among the wise boys 
is to hock their raccoons for as lit- 
tle as possible and thus save the cost 
of storage during the summer months. 


Our Own Believe it or Not 


During Grover Whalen’s recent 
drive against parkers, in which city 
tucks jacked up the front ends of cars 
and towed them away to the police 
tation, two college boys, much the 
worse for prohibition, fell asleep in 
their car while parked in front of a some iia 
ipeakeasy . . . they awoke to find the and the Babe 






The Upper Classes 


ront end of their car jacked up in said “Yeah, I'll 
the air and being towed rapidly away have another order 


= - 
‘++ the first collegian, who shall be of corn beef and [ Vovencevtrmotine 
nameless, looked up, rubbed his eyes, cabbage!” 
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‘Theatre. 
— * ‘ 


RS. FISKE is forgiven for 
M everything. I forgive her for 

that turkey gobbler talk for 
all the world like a harelipped Mexi- 
can auctioneer getting rid of his stock 
ten minutes before another revolution. 
I forgive her for those quick and an- 
noying robin-like flirts of her head. 
She is even absolved for omitting her 
age in the latest “Who’s Who.” 

For Mrs. Fiske, mesdames et mes- 
sieurs, is younger and friskier than 
ever in her revival of “Mrs. Bump- 
stead-Leigh.” She made the Rialto sit 
up with a start starring in it eighteen 
years ago. I did not see her then, my 
theatrical interest centering on a gal- 
lery perch to Dolly de Shay’s Blondes 
at Peoples in Cincinnati’s Over the 
Rhine. Mrs. Fiske could have been no 
better then. 

I do na stand with those tremulous 
enthusiasts who liken her to the ethe- 
real sheen of dust on a butterfly’s wings 
—a sort of spiritual gazelle. Mrs. 
Fiske is a hickory hardened trouper. 
There is likely a potential Mrs. Fiske 
drifting lazily to river landings on 
some show boat today. She was cra- 
dled in a trunk labeled “Theatre” and 


knows all the answers. 


As the society gate-crashing Mrs. 
Bumpstead-Leigh she rode magnificent- 
ly over every hurdle and landed ker- 
flop in that branch of English snob- 
bery whose height of affection is the 
effort to be civil. The family skele- 
ton was her blunt, barrell-cuffed old 
dad, Jim Sales, a patent-medicine 
king, whose picture “The Sufferer’s 
Friend” was as well known to the 
public as the left Smith Brother. 


Just as she was marrying off her 
sister—now Violet de Salle—to a silk- 
stockinged blue blood she was con- 
founded by a visit, in presence of all 
the groom-to-be’s high-nosed lineage, 
of her former sweetheart from Mis- 
sionary Ridge, Ind. He was a bluster- 


“1 hear a guy 
singing ‘The 
Best Things 
In Life 
a) Are Free. 


by 
4, @ 


a 


ing windbag with his hair in a lion 
tamer’s roach like a frozen sea wave. 
A card at the cross roads! 

The way she withered this sod-bust- 
ing yokel with her French idioms and 
gusts of lorgnetted sophistication of- 
fered the dandiest twenty minutes I 
have had in the theatre since Ray Long 
and I cried out loud at Faversham in 
“The Squaw Man.” 

Sidney Toler’s astonishingly life-like 
portrait of Peter Swallow, the thor- 
oughly routed hill billy, was something 
else to jot down in the theatrical mem- 
ory book. Fuller Mellish, as always, 
was excellent and if it didn’t smack so 
of the critical observations of those 
pachydermic pundits of the drama I 
would say that the orbicular Stella May- 


*wWha-what'’s (“7 "| haven't time 
thmatterth \€ V to go into 
me?” all that 
now!” 


"MUSIC 
IN MAY” 


hew—remember _her 
song?—was “adequate.” 

A Mrs. Fiske first night audience is 
brilliant—not as an electric light is 
brilliant but with the subdued, digni- 
fied dazzle of a sunbeam on a leaded 
church window. It has that indefin- 
able something or other that makes 
you race back from the entrance to 
the gutter to eject your gum. 


“Hallelujah” 


ROM Mrs. Fiske to “Under the 

Gaslight” at Fay’s Bowery Thea- 
tre is, well, ten minutes by subway 
from Times Square. It is another of 
those melodramatic thrillers of the 
Augustin Daly days with ten-twent- 
thirt hero, heroine and villain. 

The first night brought the stuffed 
shirts and ermine wraps—and natur- 
ally the conspicuous Texas Guinan in 
customary pearl headdress in a stage 
box—from uptown. But the Hoboken 
experimentation took the edge off the 
venture. And the beer was foamier 
in Hoboken. One must be beered to 
the guzzle to enjoy these efforts at 
melodramatic renaissance anyway. 

One noticed the audience slyly tap- 
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ping away faint yawns struggling for 
expression while the rags-are-royal- 
rai men t-when-worn-for-virtue’s-sake 
heroine endured her totally unjust sor. 
rows. And if my off ear did not de. 
ceive me the utterly blase wordling, 
Mr. Leo Marsh, but one row removed, 
snored gently while the gallant Snor. 
key was tied to railroad tracks. And 
he altoed on as the down express thun- 
dered hell-for-breakfast around the 
bend! 

The play revealed the telltale letter, 
the beautiful wolves of society, the 
waif from under Brooklyn Bridge, the 
pretty society belle with no heart, the 
piers of the Hudson by starlight, the 
river patrol, a leap in the dark and 
how dawn came to the fugitive! But 
it was entirely lost on me. 

I had wagered seven nickels in 
crackerjack chances on a Spanish shawl, 
and that was my sole reason for re- 
maining for the last curse you! But 
it was futile. A city slicker suspi- 
ciously like the last of the urbane Vic- 
torians, George Jean Nathan, carried it 
triumphantly off, and I hope he does 
not develop into one of those bores 
who, after the third cocktail, snatches 
it off the piano to do an_ imitation 
dance. 


OHN DRINKWATER’S “Bird in 

Hand” had a year’s run in London 
but, even with the original cast, pro- 
vided an evening for me in New York 
of repetitious theorizing about nothing 
that mattered. It is a comedy, and the 
humor was typified by “the telephone 
just lets you know quicker something 
you don’t want to know at all.” And 
that wouldn’t make me giggle if accom- 
panied by a sock with a bladder. It 
is a story of English class-conscious 
ness—a conflict between an old Vic- 
torian hard-shell and his modern 
daughter. The cast was excellent and 
the English superbly flawless. 
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Suggestion to the Revivalists 
Why not revive the whole darned lot at once and get through with it? 
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“Coquette” 


O one can accuse Mary Pick- 

ford of being a coward. Most of 

the veterans of the silent screen 
have signified their respect for the 
talkies by the careful manner of their 
approach to the new art, but when the 
films started jabbering, Mary cut off 
her curls, stored her rompers in moth 
balls, and started to work on “Co 
quette.” In selecting this vehicle as 
a medium for introducing her voice 
to the public, Mary knew she would 
have to speak all of her lines in South- 
ern dialect, and that her work would 
be compared with the magnificent 
performance of “Coquette” which was 
given on the stage by Helen Hayes. 
The result is a credit to her courage as 
well as an indication that she will lose 
none of her popularity through contact 
with the talkies. 

New York critics and movie goers 
who take the Hayes show as a cri- 
terion will find many shortcomings in 
the film (as what film does not suffer 
by comparison with an outstanding 
stage production), but picture fans 
outside of New York will accept the 
film at its face value, and we venture 
the opinion that it will be as popular 
as anything Miss Pickford has done in 
several years. 
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Mary has always been a favorite with 
the papas and mamas who have 
come to regard her productions as ideal 
entertainment for their children, and in 
adapting “Coquette” to the talkies she 
gives assurance that she intends to pur- 
sue the virtuous tenor of her rompers 
days, even if the dramatic interest of a 
swell story -has to suffer as a conse- 
quence. In the original version the 
heroine, Norma Besant, admitted that 
she had committed indiscretions with 
her lover, as a result of which her 
father killed the lover. In the film 
version the father kills the lover in 
the belief that he has betrayed Norma, 
only to discover too late that the boy 
is innocent. This makes it necessary 
for the father to commit suicide— 
which provides an unsatisfactory end- 
ing. 
Miss Pickford gives unqualified 
proof of her dramatic ability in one 
moving scene during which the family 
lawyer entreats her to testify in behalf 
of her father and she refuses, denounc- 
ing her parent as the murderer of her 
lover. This excellent bit of emoting 
may help you overlook the fact that 
Mary appears a bit too mature for 
Norma Besant in some of the close- 
ups, and that her Southern accent is 
put on rather heavily at times. 

The dialect is handled with diffi- 

culty by several mem- 


bers of the sup- 


Jesse James: What a piker I was! 


porting cast, being a particularly severe 
stumbling block to Matt Moore. John 
Mack Brown, who plays the lover, 
finds the lingo of the southland right 
down his alley (John hails from Ala. 
bama) but lack of experience in speak- 
ing lines robs some of his scenes of 
conviction. John Sainpolis gives a 
thoroughly satisfactory performance as 
the father. 


Whether you are a Pickford fan or 
not, you will probably enjoy “Co- 
quette.” 


“Wild Orchids” 


HE story of “Wild Orchids” was 

written by John Colton, a man 
who has spent a number of years in 
the Orient, and even if Greta Garbo 
was not present, the film would b: 
worth while for the intimate picture 
Mr. Colton and Director Sidney Frank 
lyn have presented of Javanese man 
ners and customs. 


The love interest of the story is han- 
dled by Mr. Franklyn in such a man 
ner that the picture is certain to ap 
peal to the fair sex—particularly ladies 
who are married to very tired business 
men. Lewis Stone is the husband 
whose neglect leads to minor indiscre- 
tions between Greta and a handsome 
Javanese prince, and any man who 
would go off to bed and leave Greta 
Garbo alone when she is obviously in 
a romantic frame of mind deserves a 
more unhappy fate than Mr. Stone 
suffers. During a hunting expedition 
Lewis realizes that the prince is mak- 
ing sense with his wife, and he wreaks 


(Continued on Page 32) 
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For Instructions on Life's Ticket Service See Page 24. 


®A Most Immorat Lapy. Cort. $3.00—A kid- 
gloved badger game with Alice Brady doing 
some neat work. 

*Birv in Hanp. Booth. $3.85—A peep at class- 
consciousness with another imported Eng- 
lish cast. 

wxBroruers. Forty-eighth Street. $3.00—This is 
sheer hokum but with Bert Lytell dealing 
“Hoke” is an enjoyable evening. 

wCyrano De Bercerac. Hampden’s. $3.85—If 
you haven't seen Walter Hampden in this, 
it is about time to do something about it. 

#Conriicr. Fulton. $3.00—Sat. $3.85—They 
bill it as a “smash”. The eighth week. 

#Courace. Ritz. $3.85—A monody in self-sac- 
rifice. Mothers love it. 

wHartem. Apollo. $3.00—What happened 
when a North Carolina family tried to 
adjust themselves to Harlem life. All col- 
ored. 

ome Env. Henry Miller. $3.00—A mov- 
ing, all-English production. By odds the 
best : drama of the season. 

Man’s Estate. Biltmore—Margalo ‘Gillenore 

in an interesting Theatre Guild play. 

®Mima. Belasco. $5.50—It has its moments 
and Lenore Ulric. 

Strance INTERLUDE. John Golden—Eugene 

O'Neill’s thinking-out-loud gadget. 

WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. §58s—A drab 
tenement house flares up in murder and 
simmers down to a monotone again. Color- 
ful drama of New York City. 

*THe Ace or Innocence. Empire. $4.40— 
Edith Wharton's novel with Katharine Cor- 
nell and just fair. 

Tue Perrect Aust. Charles Hopkins—A slick 
bit of mental gymnastics. 

*Tue Love Dusi. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85— 
Sat. $4.40—Miss Barrymore's opus will be 
reviewed soon. 

Unper THE Gasticut. People’s Bowery—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 


Comedy 


®Berore You’re 25. Maxine Elliott’s. $3.00 
—A comedy with Eric Dressler, Mildred Mc- 
Coy and others. To be reviewed later. 

Caprice. Guild—Dear Alfred and Lynn in 

their usual style. 

wHoxiway. Plymouth. $3.85—All about life in 
one of those gloomy Fifth Avenue mansions. 

kJonesy. Bijou. $3.00—Sat. $3.85—A comedy 
with Donald Meek, Nydia Westman, and 
others. To be reviewed later. 

wKisirzer. Royale. $3.00—Perhaps this should 
be listed above, because Edward G. Robin- 
son offers moments of fine drama. 

wLler Us Be Gay. Little. $3.85—A snappy 
adventure in Long Island house party with 
lines as bright as Francine Larrimore’s hair. 

wlirrte Acciwent. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. 
$s. 85—Lots of laughs about an illegitimate 
aby. 

wMeer Tue Prince. Lyceum. $3.85—Basil 
Svdney and Mary Ellis in one of Milne’s 
good ones. 

Mrs. Bumpsreap-Leicn. Klaw. $3.00—Mrs. 
Fiske in a frisky revival and very excellent. 


WMy Girw Frivay. Republic. $3.00—There are 
a few good laughs and it’s daring. 

WSeRENA BxanvisH. Morosco. $4.40—Wear 
your lorgnette and smile only sad dry little 
smiles. Very ultra sophistication. 

®SuHe Gor Wuar Sue Wantep. Wallack’s. 
$3.00—They are giving special matinees. 

WSxippinc. Bayes. $3.00—They said this one 
couldn't last, but it shows no signs of weak- 
ening. 


Eye and Ear 


®Biacxsirvs. Eltinge. $4.40—A bright and 
tuneful colored revue. It is where “I Can't 
Give You Anything but Love,” started. 

Fioretta. Earl Carroll—Easy on the eye and 
Leon Errol’s gutta-percha leg is in elegant 
form. 

*®Fottow Turu. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—An 
outstanding hit and deservedly. 

WHeEtto Dappy. Cohan. $4.40—If you like 
Lew Fields—and who does not?—draw up 
a chair. 

*®Hoiv Everyruinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—Bert 
Lahr and his angh-angh-waw laugh, good 
tunes and other fun. 

WLapy Fincers. Vanderbilt. $4.40—Sat. $4.95 
—The personable Eddie Buzzell wise-crack- 
ing on all six. 

w&MipnicHT Frotics. New Amsterdam Roof. 
$6.60—Good revue for the stayouts. 

&Music in May. Casino. $5.50—This has good 
music, a swell chorus and a funny comic. 
What more could one ask? 

w&New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Lire’s new 
critic is ga-ga about the “Lover, Come Back 
to Me” song in it. Evelyn Herbert is fea- 
tured. 

*%PLEAsuRE Bounp. Majestic. $5.50—Debon- 
air Phil Baker splits honors with Jack Pearl 
in the fun. It’s a bully rowdy revue. 

xTHE Rep Rose. Shubert. $5.50—Walter 
Woolf singing pleasantly in operetta. 

#&Sprinc 1s Here. Alvin. $5.50—Glenn Hunter 
in his first musical comedy role. Charles 
Ruggles and Inez Courtney assist and all 
very pleasant. 

&SHowsoaT. Ziegfeld. $6.60—No wonder it 
has been running a year or so. Ziggy at his 
ziggiest. 

w®Wuoorre. New Amsterdam. $6.60—There 
is only one Eddie Cantor. Ditto Paul 
Whiteman—if you don’t count chins. 


Sports 


®Mapison Square Garpen—Lire’s Ticket Serv- 
ice carries seats for all Madison Square Gar- 
den attractions. See Newspapers for special 
announcements. 


Movies 


Coquette. (TALKIE) 
viewed in this issue. 

Witp Orcnuins. (Sounp) 
Reviewed in this issue. 

Tue Sprre Marriace. (Sounp) Metro-Gold 
wyn—Buster Keaton’s struggle with a set 
of false whiskers makes this one funny 
enough to see. 

THe Wirv Party (Tarxie) Paramount— 
Clara Bow’'s voice is understandable; and 
you may be able to see the moral of the 
story if you can keep your mind off the 
Ziegfeld college girls running around in 
their what-nots. 

Hearts 1n Dixie. (Tarxie) Foxr—An excel 
lent study of the Southern rural negro 
Good singing and a swell comedy per 
formance by Stepin Fetchit. 

Broapway Metopy. (Tatkie) Metro-Gold 
wyn—The best of the song-and-dance talk 
ies. A triumph for Bessie Love. 

Tue Iron Mask. (Sounp) United Artists— 
The sequel to “The Three Musketeers”, but 
not quite as good. Two short talking se 
quences by Doug Fairbanks for their adver 
tising value. 

Tue Fryinc Freer. (Sounp) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro shows how Annapolis 
graduates become flyers. Exceptional aero 
plane photography. 

Tue Sins oF THE FatHer. (Sounn) Para 
mount—Even Mr. Volstead will like Emil 
Jannings as a bootlegger. 

A Woman or Arrairs. (Sounp) Metro-Gold 
wyn—Greta Garbo and John Gilbert in a 
slightly purified version of “The Green 
Hat.” Greta is great. 

Weary River. (Tacxie) First National—An 
other crook reforms through the power of 
music. Richard Barthelmess sings the 
theme song (or goes through the motions.) 

THe Barker. (Tarxie) First National—A 
really good talking picture. Milton Sills 
supported by lots of sex appeal. Recom 
mended for adults. 

Tue SHopworn ANGEL. (TALKING SEQUENCES) 
Paramount—Much better than the average. 
Nancy Carroll, Gary Cooper and Pau! 
Lukas. 


United Artists—R« 


Metro-Goldwyn- 


Supper Clubs 


*Dressy. C Cover Charge. H Head Waiter 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park Avenue at sist. Nice 
quiet place to dance. * C.$1.50-2.00. 

Barney's, 85 West 3rd. A swell place. 
swell orchestra. C.$2.00-3.00. 

Casanova, 157 West 54th. 
C.$3.00. 

Crus Ricuman; 157 West 56th. Olsen is back 
C.$5.00. 

Crus Praza, Plaza Hotel. Nice place. Popular 
at Tea Dances. 

Heicu-Ho, 35 East 53rd. Nice place. Good 
orchestra. * C.$2.00-3.00. H.George. 
Lipo, 7th Ave. at s2nd. Very Park Avenue 

*C$s5.00. H.Cabiati. 

MontMarTE, 205 West 50. Oldest supper 
club in town and still popular. C.$3.00 
H.Charlie. 

(Continued on Page 32) 
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lifes 
Ticket Service 


[ Good Orchestra Seats at Box Office Prices ] 


IFE takes great pleasure in announcing the opening of a special Ticket Service for 
Lire readers which will enable them to obtain good orchestra seats for New 
York Attractions at Box-Office Prices. 

If you are planning a visit to New York, or if you live in New York, we hope you 
will find this service not only a money-saver but a convenience. Lik, with the co-opera- 
tion of honest theatrical producers, hopes to wipe out that parasite of the New York 
theatre—the ticket scalper. Many sincere efforts have been made to remove this stigma, 
and all have failed—but while there's Lire there's hope! 

Lire Aas also opened a General Information Bureau. If you are in New York and 
want to know where the new Movies are playing, or desire information regarding Thea- 
tres, Restaurants or Supper Clubs, call Plaza 9842 before 5 P.M. Calls on Saturday must 
be made before noon. 


Hiow to Wse Life’s Hicket Service 


For theatres and other attractions reserving LIFE seats, see Confidential Guide on 
Page 23. 

Seats are available only for those attractions indicated by stars and at prices noted. 
These are box-office prices of orchestra seats. 

All orders for tickets must reach LIFE’S office at least seven days before the date of 
the performance. Orders for theatre parties of over four must be received two weeks in ad- 
vance. Check for the exact amount must be attached to each PURCHASE ORDER. 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return mail. cover the cost of the highest priced seats asked for. 
This must be presented at the box office on the Anv excess amount will be refunded. 
evening of the performance. e 8 * 


2 Lire will be glad to make appropriate seiections 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF for purchasers if they will indicate with order the 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS SEATS type of show preferred and remit amount to cover 
WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX OFFICE AND top prices. Any excess amount will be refunded by 
WILL NOT BE RELEASED UNTIL AFTER return mail, 

EIGHT O’CLOCK ON THE NIGHT OF THE ee 8 
PERFORMANCE. NO ORDERS FOR SEATS WILL BE TAKEN 
eee OVER THE TELEPHONE. 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked to ees 
send two alternative choices of shows with each This service is not offered in connection with 
selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats for that per- matinee seats, which are ordinarily available at box 
formance is exhausted. Remittance will have to offices. 


 palatetatesatereetatetedeetestaiedetentetenterententeteten-tebatctteiade-aieventelebaateietatetabaietetatateatetdeteetetamtette 


Purchase Order 


Hife’s Hicket Service 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Dear Life: I want seats for the following: 
Name of Show No. Seats Date Name of Show No. Seats 








Alternates Alternates 








Address 


Check for $_- __..... enclosed herewith. 
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SENIOR 


A. eustom-ear in al| but brice— 


and the brice is now still lower 








THE ROADSTER (wire wheels extra) 


LARGEST, handsomest and most luxurious of 
all Dodge Brothers motor cars—the Dodge 


Brothers Senior is a custom car in all but price. 





Its performance and long life bear out that con- 
viction with finality. Walter P. Chrysler inspired 
the Dodge Brothers Senior—fashioned, tailored 





and equipped it in the Chrysler way. Dodge 
Brothers offer it as an example of that rare skill and 
craftsmanship so characteristic of Dodge Brothers 
cars. At its present much lower price the Dodge 
Brothers Senior transcends in value, style, beauty, 


and in its intrinsic worth, cars costing much more. 


New Lower Prices: $1495 ro $1595 F.o.8. Derroir EES 


JODGE BROTHERS SENIOR 


® CHRYSLER MOTORS PRODUCT 
yy 














esese THE WORLD’S | 
FINEST GAME DESERVES | 


THE WORLD'S FINEST BALL | 


wr 


THE IMPORTED “BLACK” | 


DUNLOP 


meshed or dimpled 
marked 


ONE DOLLAR 








by 
Baird 


Leonard 


Apri, 2—My nurse in be- 
times with a box of flowers, 
and when I opened it I did 
behold four dozen gar- 
denias, so quickly looking again at 
the tag to see if Peggy Joyce were 
in the hospital and something in- 


tended for her had reached me by 


| error, but my name was wrote there 


plain, and by Mr. Reichlin of West- 
bury who does make things grow bet- 
ter than anyone ever I knew in my life. 
Then down the corridor to be weighed, 
nor would I put powder on my nose 
before the excursion for fear it might 
tilt the scales against me, so I did 
thank God to meet no handsome in- 
ternes, knowing full well that all is 
vanity except in cases of extreme 
nausea. Miss Stewart in to give me 
a lesson in computing my diet after 
I leave St. Luke’s, and I was minded 
how little my father recked when he 
did hold that numbers would be of 
small use to a girl in comparison with 
languages and the classics, for Lord! 
I am to live for a time on a metric 
system which would stump Einstein 
himself, and albeit I did progress in 
mathematics as far as trigonometry, it 
would be simpler, methinks, to choke 
on three superfluous bread crumbs than 
to agonize over their value relative to 
a spear of spinach or an_ incidental 
mustard seed. And do I not become a 
Lilliputian on the nine hundred cal 
ories per diem which are allotted me 
I shall be indeed surprised, for at mo- 
ments my appetite is so voracious that 
I am at some pains not to fall upon 
the potted plants and can understand 
for the first time how adventurers lost 
in jungles and on desert islands derive 
such a thrill from wild berries and raw 
fish. Moreover I do take a morbid 
pleasure in asking the nurses what they 
have had for their dinners and lunch- 
eons, bravely fighting back the tears 
when they answer “scallops New- 
burgh” or “lamb chops”, and when a 
guest tray reaches the room, I am. in 


| the position of the small boy who, 


forbidden by his grandparent to eat the 
peanut which had rolled under the car 
seat, asked if he might crawl down 
into the aisle and look at it. 

Apri, 3—The morning gone over 
Elizabeth Thomas’ “Nevertheless the 
Duke”, a novel remarkable for the 
richness and authenticity of its back- 
grounds, and a good story withal, deep- 


| ening, through its characterization of 


the Duchess, my conviction that old 
women make much better material for 
fictional copy than young ones. Mary 
Eyre on the telephone, announcing an 
impending visit and asking if there 
(Continued on Page 30) 
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. LKlein ‘ Cartoonist) 
Curses, foiled again! 
it won’t explode—it’s 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 
CANNOT BURN 
CANNOT EXPLODE 


Removes Grease Spots 


Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Does it Quickly and Easily 


2.0‘ BOTTLES ar ait pruc srones 


Carbona Products Co., 302-304 West 26th Street, New York 





Hotel and Restaurant 
MADISON AVENUE 
AT FIFTY EIGHT STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


CABLE ADDRESS 
MADISOTEL 


THEODORE TITZE 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 


““Open up’ and skip 


along the waterways! 


Wincs of spray and a frothy wake! There's 
a real thrill in this Old Town sea model. Properly 
designed to keep her nose level when you “open 
up” the outboard motor. You'll be proud of ber 
clean aristocracy of line and graceful design—and 
she’ll churn blue water into white at an astonish- 
ing clip. 

Like all Old Town models, this craft is sturdily 
built, tough and durable, and remarkably easy to 
handle. There are Old Town boats and canoes for 
every use. Some priced as low as $67. From 
dealer or factory. 

Write today for free catalog. It shows and prices 
many light, water-tight models. Paddling, sailing 
and square-stern canoes, extra-safe Sponson mod- 
els, dinghies and sturdy family boats. Also speedy 
craft for outboard motors—racing step planes and 
hydroplanes. Old Town Canoe Co., 1935 Middle 
Street, Old Town, Maine. 


“Old Town Boats” 


—-~s ow rr 








aed 


reach for 
a Luchy. 


HAMILTON FISH, JR. 
National Legislator and Public Official 


“From actual experience with American Veterans 
in the Expeditionary Force, I found that cigarette 
smoking quieted the nerves and that Lucky Strikes 
were as necessary as food for the soldiers in the 
battle zone. Physical fitness is as essential in pub- 
lic life and business as it is in football or in the 


Army. To keep fit, reach for a Lucky instead of a 


sweet.” 
HaMi_Ton Fisn, Jr, 


Emoderncommon sense way—reach 
for a Lucky instead of a fattening 
sweet. Everyone is doing it—men keep 
healthy and fit, women retain a trim 
figure. Lucky Strike, the finest tobaccos, 
skilfully blended, then toasted to develop 
a flavor which is a delightful alternative 
for that craving for fattening sweets. 





Toasting frees Lucky Strike from im- 
purities. 20,679 physicians recognize 
this when they say Luckies are less irri- 
tating than other cigarettes. That’s why 
folks say: “It’s good to smoke Luckies.” 








Hamilton set , 
Fish, Jr. Authorities attribute the 


National = * enormous increase in Cigarette 

a smoking to the improvement in the proc- 

Official ess of Cigarette manufacture by the appli- 

cation of heat. It is true that during 1928, 

Lucky Strike Cigarettes showed a greater 

increase than all other Cigarettes com- 

bined. This confirms in no uncertain 

terms the public’s confidence in the 
superiority of Lucky Strike. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


Coast to coast radio hook-up every Saturday night 
through the National Broadcasting Company’s 
network. The Lucky Strike Dance Orchestra -in 
“The Tunes that made Broadway, Broadway.” 


© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 


























TRAGEDIES IN THE HomMEs OF THE RICH. 


“I will certainly speak to Parsons about this!” 


Mrs. Hicerns had just paid the last 
instalment on a perambulator. 

SHop Assistant: Thank you, 
madam. How is the baby getting on 
now? 

Mrs. Hiccins: Oh, he’s quite all 
right. He’s getting married next week! 

—Pearson’s. 


During recent excavations a number 
of skeletons were found in a cave 
ranged along the walls in a sitting 
posture. There was evidently a short- 
age of dancing partners even in those 
days. —Humorist. 


—Brown Jug. 























Brown (To Employer): Jones won't be at 
the office this week, sir, owing to a bereare- 
ment in his family. 

Emp.toyer: Of, indeed, and who's dead 
this time? 

Brown: Jones, sir. 

—Everybody'’s Weekly. 


TeacHer—Who was the king of 
France during the Revolution? 

CoNFUSED StupENt—Louis the 
Thirteenth—no, the Fifteenth—no, the 
Fourteenth—no, the—well, anyhow, he 
was in his teens. —Yale Record. 


Not long ago a Times Squarefarer 
was housed in the Tombs for tittering 
at the Volstead law, reports Willard 
Keefe, our Tombs representative. Un 
able to get bail, he did six weeks 
there, when a pal called. The chum 
marveled at the fellow’s decided change 
in appearance, the night-life pallor 
having yielded to the healthy glow 
provided by regular hours, sleep, and 
wholesome food. 

“Yeah,” sighed the jailbird, “I guess 
the pace in here is beginning to tell.” 

—New York Evening Graphic. 


: —. 
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' He (wishing guest good-night in country cottage): By the way, that ceiling 1: 
The man who says he knows woman loose. If it comes down during the night don’t bother to clean it up, 


“ 


is the kind that women “no.” I'll get a man on it in the morning. 


—Everybody’s Weekly. —Passing Show. 





Orrice Boy: The boss is beginning 
to take an interest in me. 

Heap Crerx: Is he? 

“Yes; he asked me yesterday if | 
worked here.” —Pearson’s. 


“All sorts of new gadgets are appear- 
ing in bathrooms,” says a writer. One 
of the most useful, we understand, is 
a tuning-fork placed within easy reach 
of the bather. —Humorist. 








Cellarette, sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
lete without Abbort’s Bitters. Aids digestion. Sample 
y mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 





“Waiter, about half an hour ago I 
ordered a drink. Now, did you bring 
it, did I drink it or didn’t I order it?” 

—M. ]. T. Voo-Doo. 


Two men who raided the cloak- 
room of a hotel in Essex were chased 
by waiters. The guests realized that 
something unusual was happening 

Burciar: Sorry, Guv’nor, I shall be wantin’ that pillow-slip for this stuff. when they saw the waiters hurrying. 
—Punch (by permission). —Humorist. 








Lire is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States, addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in non-return of unsolicited contributions. 
U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
Lane, London, E. C., England. The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should be 
London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60). 











lt keeps teeth 
white 


Everybody likes a winning smile! Suc- 
cess and popularity always seem to fol- 
low, too! And it’s your teeth that make 
ormar your smile. Never let them grow 
dull—be proud to show them in your 
smile. Chew delicious Dentyne every 
day — it’s the gum that keeps teeth 
gleaming white. You'll love the flavor, 
and Dentyne is the highest quality chew- 
ing gum made today. 


Che 


..and smile/ 
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| See 


EN ERY me crete 


ao + ane eee: 


Don’t see Paris and 
go home this year 
...see France! 


What would you know of America...if you'd 
only seen New York?.... By train... by auto- 
bus...this year, see France!... Take the route 
des Vosges, cool even in summer... forests, 
sky-high pastures, snowpeaks on the horizon 
....Or the route de Jura...gorges, cascades, 
tree-covered plateaus with vineyards smiling 
on the western slopes....Travel through Brit- 
tany...witness a pardon, understand the sea 
...-5lip down the Loire Valley and recreate 
the splendor of Old France from those mag- 
nificent chateaux.... Make the rounds of the 
smart “cures” in Auvergne and know the 
secret of the chic Parisienne’s verve.... Visit 
the Gorges du Tarn...grottoes and rivers un- 
derground, the thrilling passage on a rush- 
ing stream between colossal cannon walls.... 
Cross the Alps, Napoleon-wise...passes, lost 
villages, stupendous glimpses valley-ward, 
lone churches, set so high their spires touch 
heaven.... Take the Pyrenees in your stride 
.--glaciers and peaks, aerial resorts of super- 
smartness all year ’round....Skirt the Medi- 
terranean, flitting from one gay beach to the 
next along the Grande or the Petite Corniche 
.--0r on to Corsica in the blue Mediterranean. 


Information and literature on request 


RAILWAYS OF FRANCE 


General Representatives 


INTERNATIONAL WAGONS-LITS, 701 FIFTH 
AVENUE, NEW YORK, OR ANY TOURIST AGENCY 











Life 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 26) 


was aught she could bring me, and I 
should have besought her to fetch me 
one cubic inch of butter to be held 
against my next baked potato had I 
not feared she would look me up in 
the psychopathic ward upon her ar- 
rival. Extremely content, however, 
with the roses which she brought me, 
and also with the story of the man who 
sorrowfully announced that his pet 
bootlegger had been arrested to which 
his crony retorted, “What for?” Dis- 
coursed upon various matters, such as 
the ethical procedure in regard to two- 
cent stamps attached to reply envelopes 
from organized charities, the relative 
merits of silk and chiffon as linings to 
protect the skin from the irritation of 
woolen fabrics, and the signals of in- 
cipient inebriety in various tempera- 
ments. As for the last, I do know 
well that when Sam drops “Toujours 
la politesse!” into his conversation, 
however casually, he must be watched 
like a hawk for the remainder of the 
evening, albeit when he is but pleas- 
antly titivated, he will do nothing 
worse than write to Scotland for sam- 
ples of tweed. The rest of the day 
reading “The Patient in Room 18”, a 
thriller with almost as many persons at 
the scene of the crimes as were in De 
Russey’s lane on the night of the Hall- 
Mills murder, and so delinquent as to 
their solution that I began to feel as 
though I might have committed them 
myself. 
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“A fur coat on this lovely spring day?” 
“No—our airedale is shedding.” 


No doubt after six months in the 
Arctic, the Byrd Polar Expedition will 
be willing to call it a day. 

—Harvard Lampoon. 


Not many of us ever expected Elinor 
Glyn and Calvin Coolidge to be head- 
liners for the same magazine. 

—Indianapolis News. 





Fat Comes 
at Forty 


Fat Need Not Come 


Science has found the reason why people 
grow fat. That reason lies largely in a defective 
gland. To some that trouble comes in early 
years, but to most people after 40. 

A certain gland, which largely controls 
nutrition, becomes weak. Then food, which 
should go into fuel and energy, deposits 
itself in fat. 

No starvation, no over-work, can rectify 
that condition. Both are harmful. The right 
remedy is to activate an under-active gland. 
Physicians the world over now employ it. 

That is the method employed in Marmola 
prescription tablets. They are based on scien. 
tific research on the causes of excess fat. A 
famous medical laboratory perfected them. 
People have used them for more than 20 years 
—millions of boxes of them. You can see the 
results in every circle—in new youth and 
beauty, new health and vitality. 

Do what your friends are doing. Correct 
the cause of excess fat. Don’t starve, don’t 
over-work. Take four Marmola tablets daily 
and watch the delightful results. You must 
correct the cause. 

Do this, because this is the scientific way. 
Results you get without it cannot last. Do it 
because multitudes of people, all about you, 
have proved its efficiency. Do it now. Every 
day of delay means that your life is not being 
lived at its 

Marmola prescription tablets are 

FF pose devant sont, bari ont 
our . 

thas at once from is jobber. 


MARMOLA 


Prescription Ja 
Nhe Pleasent Way to 








NOIVHAMNOOCVOLON 


1400 LARGE ROOMS 
Comfortably Furnished 
Soundproof Walls 


Room and Private Bath 
from $3.00 
For two persons..from $5.00 


In a_ restricted, residential 
district, 5 minutes to all the- 
atres and shops. 


TURKISH BATHS 
EXCLUSIVELY FOR WOMEN 


-—- 








— = -® 8 65 


The New Books 


by Sxippy (Putnam $2.50) | 
Perr) is Percy Crosby’s first | 
Githens novel. It is a book for | 


adults. I might go farther 


and say it is a book for thinking | 
adults, for not all the readers of Percy | 


Crosby's newspaper strip will recog- 


nize their old friend in this more se- | 


rious mood. 
No reader of Lire needs to be in- 
troduced to “Skippy.” In the book, 


he is the same old choir-singing, ban- | 


ister-sliding youngwun (you know the 


hateful word I mean)—with a dif- 


ference. 


That difference is old age, the ter- | 
rible maturity which comes at twelve 
or thirteen, bringing with it the first | 


realization that life is not all it might 


be, the first vague recognition of trag- | 


edy. Skippy, of course, is younger 


than that. He’s about ten, going on | 


eleven, but wise beyond his years. It 
seems to me he has always been go- 
ing on eleven. . . . 

Then there is Sooky, bright little 
Sooky of the long, flop-sleeved coat 


and the lace curtain underwear, who'd | 


be insulted if you pitied him. The 
book is as much Sooky’s as Skippy’s. 

But most of all, it’s Percy Crosby’s. 
Sentimental—sometimes painfully _ so, 


Crosby never fails to make the most | 
of his characters and situations. There | 
is no one quicker on the laughs or | 
the sobs, and he mixes them both. At | 


Sooky’s funeral: 
“Barrelhead says we don’t get ten 
cents for this singin’ *cause—” 
“Beetle!” answered Skippy, stepping 


on his foot... 


Then, later, “Well, we'll have to | 
get a new bunch together, and we'll | 


call it “The Gas House Gang’. An’ 
of course I'll be captain.” 
Skippy is not to be cubby-holed 


by any existing standards. It is 


packed tight with rich nuggets of 


pure humor, but it isn’t a funny story. 
It has enough sadness to drag salt 
tears from a truant officer, but it is 


not a sob story. It has a theme, a | 
purpose, I am sorry to say, but that | 


can be overlooked. 
It is practically required reading 
for this course. 


Prays (Scribner's $2.50) by John 
Galsworthy, is a complete collection 
of all the plays he has written up to 
the present time. It includes “The 








Ingram Users 


ve a monopoly on Cool 


and stingless shaving 
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(THE COUPON BRINGS SEVEN COOL SHAVES FREE) 


E instant you begin your first 
shave with Ingram’s Shaving 
Cream your face is conscious of a 
brand new sensation, and long after 
you have rinsed away the soap from 
your skin your face will be cool 
ooe Coal... COOL... COOL! 
For Ingram’s is the shaving cream 
definitely planned to take the sting 
out of the morning shave and leave 
a clean cheek and a fresh, cool skin 
when the job is done. 


Never mind your Whiskers, 
think about your Face 


Don’t put upwith the hot pin-pricks 
of shaving one day longer. We in- 
vite you to be “on the in- 
side of this monopoly of 
cool morning shaves.” 
No lotions need apply 
when Ingram’s is foaming 
richly on your face. For 


INGRAMS 
Quavine CREAM 


“Never mind your Whiskers, 
think about your Face’ 


Ingram’s is its own skin lotion, and 
because of three special healing and 
cooling ingredients, it tightens and 
tones the skin. It’s a shaving cream, 
a lotion and a tonic all in one! 


lr you will just go to two minutes’ 
trouble, you'll be rewarded with a 
life time’s happiriess of clear, cool 
shaves. That little coupon just be- 
low brings you seven glorious and 
cool morning shaves! Our sample is 
no beauty to look at, but it’s the 
greatest gatherer of friends that any 

company ever had! 
Don’t fail to try Ingram’s. Your 
face will be grateful all your life. 
Clip the coupon! Do it now! 


COOL SHAVES 
FREE 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. E 4° 
110 Washington St., New York 


I'd like to try seven cool Ingram shaves 
Name. 

Address. 

City 


Oi 
































QUITE THE 
THING 


IT’S new—it comes in a tube—and 
every man who’s tried it will tell 
you that “it’s quite the thing to 
use.”’ — They’re talking about 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream. 


For men like the easy, thorough 
work Squibb’s does. The razor 
simply skims through your beard. 
There’s never a bite nor a sting— 
just smooth, cool comfort from 
start to finish. 


And the clean-cut, spruced-up 
face that Squibb’s gives you lasts 
all day long. A shave with Squibb’s 
isn’t just a shave—it’s a tonic too. 

Settle the whole shaving ques- 
tion by starting with Squibb’s to- 
morrow. You'll find it at all drug 


stores. Priced at 40c. 
© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


A SHAVING CREAM 


BY SQUIBB 
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Movies 


(Continued from Page 22) 


an original revenge by holding the 
prince at bay with a rifle while a tiger 
sneaks up and attacks the helpless man. 
The realism of this scene provides a 
fitting climax for the picture. 

One synchronized sequence, during 
which a group of Javanese dancers 
stage some clever native steps, is 
worth the price of admission. There 
is also some pleasant harmonizing, 
presumably by Javanese singers, but 
some of the words and music are 
strangely reminiscent of familiar 
Hawaiian melodies. 

The major criticism of “Wild Or- 
chids” is that the story limps along 
slowly at times. It might also be said 
that Miss Garbo is not called on to 
strain her histrionic talents, but her 
performance, as usual, is adequate and 
entertaining. Lewis Stone is still one 
of the grandest actors on the screen, 
and Nils Asther plays the prince with 
such daring technique that it seems 
a shame he is not more successful. 

“Wild Orchids” is recommended. 


Books 


(Continued from Page 31) 


Pigeon”, “The Silver Box”, “Loyal- 
ties,” and the more recent “Escape.” 

Those of you who like Galsworthy 
will appreciate having all his plays in 
one volume uniform with “The For- 
syte Saga” and “Caravan.” 

And everyone else ought to buy the 
book because it is a bargain: twenty- 
five plays, six hundred and_ninety- 
eight pages for the price of one round 
of drinks with Knickerbocker Jr. 


Confidential Guide 


(Continued from Page 23) 


Gutnan’s, 203 West 54th. Whoopee. C.$4.00- 
5.00. H.Carl. 

Mipnicut Froric, New Amsterdam Theatre. 
Helen Morgan Chevalier, and a big check. 
*C.$6.60. 

Mocavor, 51st St. East of B'way. Nice place. 
No cover charge. 

RenveEzvous, Winter Garden Theatre. 
ton, Jackson and Durante, the funniest 
birds in town. C.$3.00-4.00. H.Leon. 

Seactape, St. Regis Hotel, Vincent Lopez 
speaking. *C.$1.50-3.00. H.Charles. 

Virta Vatee, 10 East 60th. Collegiate. 
*C.$2.00-3.00. H.Jean. 


Clay- 


Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Song In My Heart” (Spring Is Here) 
“Honey” (No show) 

“Helen” (No show) 

“Red Red Rose” (Whoopee) 

“You're Perfect” (Pleasure Bound) 

“No Other Love” (Music in May) 


Records 


Ancry—(2) Tuat’s A PLenty (Brunswick) 
Ray Miller's band, Vocal chorus, and ac- 


Leaders of nations and 
leaders of finance select 
it when they entertain 


The Finest Sparkling Table Water 
in the World 


Sole Importers: Apollinaris Agency Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street, New York 


ENTREE 





cordion solo in (1) and oh boy. ..what a 
trumpet player. 
On Witru tHE Dance—(2) My Awnwnapouis 
(Columbia) 
(1) A peach of a fox-trot. 
(2) Very collegiate. 
Lapy Divine—(2) Sweer Suzanne (Colum 
bia) 
Two pretty waltzes. 
I Never Knew—(2) Wuo’s Sorry Now? 
(Brunswick) 
A new record of two old favorites. Low- 
down and generally disturbing. 








A GOOD 
HABIT 


OT so many years 
ago, brushing 

the teeth was a cus- 
tom followed 

by only a few; 

today its bene- 

fits are so ap- 
parent that 
cleansing the 

teeth isa habit. 


Now people are realizing that proper care 
of the feet is also necessary and are using 
Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic, healing 
powder for the feet because it takes the 
friction from the shoes, relieves tired, ach- 
ing, smarting feet and takes the sting out 
of corns and bunions. 

If you would walk all day or dance all 
night and never think about your feet, 
shake into your shoes each morning some 
Allen’s Foot-Ease or sprinkle it in the foot 
bath. Sold at all Drug and Toilet Goods 
counters. For free trial package and 8 
Foot-Ease Walking Doll, address Allen’s 
Foot-Ease, LeRoy, N. Y. 


“Allen's 
Foot:Ease 


+2 EVERY DAY?” 


THe Penton be 





/ l ot everyone may have the Goodyear Double Eagle tire, not even 


if he wants to. Like other things that are perhaps extravagantly fine, 
the Double Eagle necessarily is limited in production. It frankly is 
a much better tire than the usual motorist needs. It is built regard- 
less of cost, to be the finest tire the world has seen, and under anything 


like normal conditions will last as long as you will keep your car. 


GooDS YEAR 
CDouble fagle 





OF to 


a fresh start 








The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga 

a. a cheery top-of-the-morning combined to give a flavor all its own. It 

feeling in a glass of ice-cold Coca-Cola. A has made friends with all the world— 

tingling, delicious taste. A cool after-sense of | because people know its natural purity and 

refreshment. As the day rolls on, with much wholesomeness are protected by the highest 
still to be done, the little red sign invites you standards of manufacture. 


to drop in at a cool and cheerful fountain— THE BEST SERVED DRINK IN THE WORLD 


— tn. exvctabitine class, Tidacball 
to pause and refresh yourself, and be Served im ite own thin, erystal-like glacs. This gis 

~ ‘ey insures the right proportions of Coca-Cola syrup 
4 


off to a fresh start. ~ ww Coca-Cola and ice-cold carbonated water. The final touches 
are to add a little finely chipped ice and stir witha 


is a blend of many flavors, perfectly ( spoon until the sparkling bubbles bead at the brim. 
MILLION 


IT HAD TO BE GOOD A - DAY TO GET WHERE IT IS 





